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ATTENTION MOTHERS OF INVENTION: CALL THE U S. PATENT OFFICE . 



How will I 
balance the 
Economy ? Easy 

I'll have every¬ 
body working 
for peanuts! 


Dear Michael, 

Man, you ’re really wise! 

***** 

Will you please do a takeoff on "Dark 
Shadows?"... 

Shirley Watson 
Alexandria, Va. 

Dear Shirley, 

We may. If we ever see the light, 
that is! 


Letter 


I I just read Issue #25 and really liked 
"Boy, Have You Got A Wrong Number!" 
Your magazine is the craziest yet! 
Please print this letter or I’ll use my barf 

Chris Monroe 
Florence, S.C. 

Dear Chris, 

Now why’d you have to go and 
bring THAT up? 

Deep down I really like your magazine 
Mesquite, Texas 

Dear K.J.N., 

What you’re trying to say is—you 
want to “bury” us, right? 

Your story on Space 19.99 in CRAZY 
#20 was outasite! Would you please do 
s a takeoff on Happy Days? 

Mark Allison 
Asheville, N.C. 

'£■», Dear Mark, 

Boy, are you behind the times! 
P? Happy Days were here and went al¬ 
ready! 

***** 

I just finished reading issue #25 and it 
was great! I was wondering if you would 
do a takeoff on the old Lamont Cranston 
alias “TheShadow" show? 

James Davis 
Leesburg, Va. 

Dear James, 

The Shadow! Personally we could 
never see that show! 


see centerspread 


My mom bought some magazines for 
the 4 kids in our family. She said I could 
pick out one. The choices were Mad, 
Cracked or Crazy. I picked Crazy. What 
do you say to that? 

Tim Loss 
Muskegon, Mich. 

Dear Tim, 

Your “Loss” is our gain! 


Your magazine is dumb and your 
stories are crazy. I was surprised when I 
actually detected a humorous story in 
issue #24.1 admire your talent for giving 
clods the job of filling your magazine 
with worthless trash! 

Steve Webster 
Lairdsville, Pa. 

Dear Steve, 

Welcome! We’re adding your letter 
to the pile! 


In issue No. 24 you did a TV satire on 
Cheerlie's Angels that I thought was 
very funny—just like the rest of your 
magazine. I think Len Herman and Kent 
Gamble make a great team! 

Robby Peterson 
Clarendon Hills, III. 

Dear Robby, 

Depends on what game you want 
them to play! 


... I really liked your satire on Merry 
Hotman, Merry Hotman . .. 

Joyce Thomspon 
Arvada, Colo. 

Dear Joyce, 

Which proves our point—when 
you're hot, Man, you’re hot, Man! 


1 
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I just finished reading your "Guide To 
A Career In Politics" and discovered that 
you were absolutely right. If Nixon didn't 
forget the basic qualifications and the six 
golden rules he still might be President 
today. Thanks for not printing them a few 
years ago! 

Richard Doherty 


Dear Richard, 


Lynn, Mass. 


A few years ago even we didn't 


know the six golden rules! 


I just want to congratulate you guys on 
your great magazine. I loved your satire 
on "Logan's Run" in issue #25. It was 
real funny. You got a fine magazine! 

Michael Wise 
Boonton, N.J. 



BUTTON OF THE MONTH 


CRAZY 26 was the first issue I bought 
and it was real neat. I especially dug the 
little upside-down notes you put on al¬ 
most every page . .. 

Kathy Bryant 
Levittown, Pa. 

Dear Kathy, 

Correction: the notes aren’t upside 
down. All the articles are! 

* * * • • 

I used to be a Mad tan, then I picked 
up a copy of Crazy. I’m still a Mad fan. . . 

John Sullivan 
Upper Montclair, N.J. 

Dear John, 

Some guys never grow! 


You guys must be crazy! Especially 
Kent Gamble who drew Cheerlie’s 


/ 
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Angels in CRAZY #24. He exaggerated 
Sabrina’s nose too much. It pointed 
north! 

Laurie Garvey 
Manitoba, Canada 

Dear Laurie, 

Glad you brought that up, Sorry 
Kent Gamble did. 


I'm writing to tell you that CRAZY is a 
great magazine. I used to collect Mad 
and Cracked, but I really think CRAZY is 
a lot funnier. . . 

Jim Huck 
Racine, Wise. 

Dear Jim, 

So you’re the one! 


Even though the staff of CRAZY is a 
bunch of extremely-intelligent geniuses, 
they will need a little help now and then 
(because of irregularity), from a near 
genius (that’s me. I'm still working on it) 
so I suggest you do an article on people 
with problems of HEMORRHOIDS (or 
however the hell you spell it)! 

Jim Ballard 
Beaver Falls, Pa. 


I think your periodical is unoriginal, 
unfunny and boring (who likes decrepit, 
insipid ‘jokes," anyhow?) Other so- 
called humor tabloids are “cruddy" for 
so-called humor. Yours is a magazine 
among the perpetual list of these other 
dreaded, imitating, grim-covered pubs. 

I dislike the manner in which ya put out 
each issue; discreet, trite, and messy, 
Bessy. Balloon buffoon. I disliked the 
1 6th issue, and all issues I possess so 
far in my collection. I know why you enti¬ 
tle your magazine CRAZY, and that 
reason is merely obvious: anyone who 
buys and/or reads your magazine has 
GOT to be crazy. Or, at least an escapee 
of the loony-bin, for that sordid matter! 

Casey Andy Sonshainbahn 
Thunderbird, Canada 

Dear Casey, 

Welcome to the club! 

I've read MAD. CRACKED and SICK, 
and I think they are just great. But when I 
read a copy of Crazy I practically throw 
up. For Instance: when I read one issue 
of Crazy and its lousy, (and it usually is). 




Okay, you 
red devils . . 
no more 
nice guy! 


SmdB&rni 


‘Logan's Run." Well, it was on page 45. 

Bill Jones 
Canton, Ohio 

Dear Bill, 

Sometimes we like to give the 
reader a run for his money! 


I just got through reading CRAZY 
#26. I really got a kick out of “T.V. vs. 
Real Life." But I would get an even big¬ 
ger kick if you did something on "Jaws" 


Waldorf, Md. 

Dear Paul, 

Bet you'd get an even bigger kick 
out of "Bigfoot!” 


Dear Jim, 

An article on hemorrhoids? All we 
can say is—sit on it! 

I like your magazine very much. I live 
in Bathurst, Australia, and News agen- 
cys in Australia put your Mag up to 70 c 
so not many people buy crazy. I would 
like to put it right by starting a fan club in 
Australia. Could you send me some 
badges and posters and I will get more 
subscribers for you? 

Nick Packham 
Bathurst, N.S.W. 

Dear Nicky, 

To get more subscribers to CRAZY 
you’ll need more than badges and 
posters. You'll need clubs and rifles! 


I figure the next one should be better, but 
as it turns out every issue is lousy. The 
thing that surprises me is that you've 
made any money on this pile of garbage. 
As far as I’m concerned who ever 
thought up the bright idea ot doing this 
magazine is a fuzzy-brained, fat¬ 
headed, slimy, moronic, uncouth 
CLOD!! 

Robert Kennedy 
Red Bank, N.J. 

Dear Robert, 

Uncouth? We resent that! 


I just got done reading CRAZY #25, 
and you made a mistake. You told 
someone in a letter to turn to page 44 for 
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TV SATIRE 

Take one perky, liberated woman-type mother, add two wiseacre, obnoxious 
daughters, stir in a building super who’s a second-rate ladies’ man, and one prying, 
meddlesome neighbor, and mix liberally with such topics as sex, drugs and violence . 
and the result is a post-Family Hour comedy that’s about as funny as Jimmy Carter 
with an abscessed tooth. Of course we’re talking about the socially relevant show 
that’s so confusing from all this interplay, it should be called .. . _ __ 


KDtZEME 


Hello, Miz Romoano . . . it's me, your " 
super Super, Drain Schnauzer! Just 
dropped in to mispronounce a few 
words, proposition you a couple of 
I times, make a nuisance of myself, and 
mainly . . . supply this show with some 
cheap, low-class, ethnic humor! 


—— ; -— —r — - - — \ Speaking of your 

Don tbother me now! Can t you seel m horriUe, cemented 
practicing my cute, adorable focal , doughlers . .. w hy 
expressions? Gee. . . with me being so are they fighting? 

charming and lovable, it's hard to | - 

imagine where my horrible demented |- 

daughters came from! _I )t l 


PUMP 




They're 
fighting? It's 
hard to notice 
with all the 
shouting and 
cursing that 
usually goes 
around here! 


You stole my 
boy friend 


I _I_ 

That's 
ridiculous! I 
don't even 
like Elton 
John! 





Writer: Tom DeFalco 

Borefara! Jewely! Stop fighting this instant! If there's any 
fighting to do on this show. I'll do it! Mainly, fighting to 
keep being upstaged by you two hammy teenyboppers! 


But, Mom , . . Jewely's been hogging the 
show lately! Every week she has on 
average, relevant, post-Family Hour, 
sit<om-type problem like running away 
from home, becoming a religious fanatic 


experimenting with sex, or picking up a 
terminal case of ring-around-the-collar! 


Artist: Kent Gamble 
Why do 

' . 

|__ fun things 

What's happen 























Tt's/iord looking up to 
you. Mom! 
Especially since 
you're the shortest 
member of the cast! 


Borebra's right, 


Why can't you respect 
my wishes, Jewely? I'm 
your mother . . . why 

can't you look up to me? 


mature daughter, I 


Jewely! She's 

entitled to an 

occasional 
starring role 


like the star! 
I'll throw the 
tantrums 
around here! 


wiser, 


more 

deserve this show's spotlight and, unless I get it, I'll 
scream. 


hol ler and throw my weekly temper tantrumi| 
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Borebra, 
you're not 
really going 
away with this 
dermatologist? 


.. .So he wants to take me 
to Las Vegas for the 
weekend and give me a 
thorough examination! 


AHA! I see. You'll do 
nothing of the kind! 
You'll take him to Las 
Vegas and let his 
mother worry! 


No! Actually, I'm going to the 
Laundromat! We spend so much time 
solving controversial subjects, we never 
do a decent wash! Besides, it gives me 
an excuse to get out of this crazy 
apartment! 


Now there's a 
sweet, innocent 
problem our 
viewers can 
relate to! 


dermatologist 
thinks I’m 
coming 
down with 
pimples! 


Hi, everybody! It's me . . . Genie Rubbernecky! 
Just dropped by for my weekly cameo so that 
viewers can compare my dull, drab, unexciting life 
os a swinging-single cocktail-waitress to Ann 

Romoano's happy, fulfilling, meaningful existence 
as a single parent stuck in a three-room 
apartment! 


Right! It's a good thing this 
show's set inlndianapolis! We'd 
never survive in New York with 
our open-door policy! 


just pop into our apartment! 
You'd think nobody knew 
how to lock a door! 












Why won't you go out with 
me, Miz Romoano? I'll have 
you know that women tear 
their hair out to go out with 


So? Who 
wants to go 
out with 
bald-headed 
women? 


So what? 
That's not 
the part of 
you I want! 


I'm supposed to be 
taking out the 
garbage, Miz 
Romoano . . . but 
maybe I can take you 
out instead? 


Believe me Schnauzer 
. . . you'll make out 
better with the garbage! 
I just haven't goteyes for 


Mom! Mom! Jewely's 
hogging the show 
again! She just 
decided to quit high 


You never give me aggravation 
like that, Borebra! That's 
because you're a sweet kid. A 
lousy fink, but a sweet kid! 
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better 


Ann's a 
problem-solver than 
Henry the K! Maybe 
we should send her to 
the Middle East! 


Yes . . . and 
an upper-cut 
to match! 


Notice how Ann calmly solves every 

problem that comes her way? She 
has great menial control! 


give me a 
chance to 

star on this 


the 

A rob -Israeli 
conflict? 





















No . . . becouse 
she already 
bought a c/ress for 


boyfriend last 
season ... a 


The doorbell? 
Who could that 
be? Nobody in 
this series ever 
bothers to ring 
the fce//i 


Oh, that's a surprise! I came up with the perfect 
solution to all my problems. Which are, 
Number One ... I need a man. Number Two 
... I need to be the only star of this show. 
Number Three ... I need an ending to this 
parody . . . there's only three panels left! 


My surpr 
foor now 
I'm goin. 


nauseous 


it's Norman 


Leer, our producer! 
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Don't use your turn signals. If you use them 
every time you make a turn, the bulbs 
quickly burn out and it costs you money to 
replace them. 


Don't be afraid to challenge large trucks when you have the right-of- 
way. As big as they are, the law is on your side and mosttruckdrivers 
will be courteous enough to yield to your demands. 


Lost? Then by all means flog down a pas¬ 
sing fire truck or an ambulance. Their driv¬ 
ers always know the area well, and as 
public servants it's their job to assist you. 


A four-way stop sign means you must stop in four completely different 
ways. Using your brakes is one way; sticking your foot out the door and 
dragging it on the pavement is another. Use your imagination. 


Bumper and window travel stickers for your car make a 
beautiful contribution to its appearance and will serve as 
lovely reminders of past vacations. Be sure to stick on as 
many as possible. 


If you get a flat tire, never pull off the road. 
Instead, stop right in the center of your 
lane. That way you're sure to attract 
another driver's attention. 
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Hero's something you should remember for the winter time: 
always wait until your car has come to a complete stop before 
removing your snow tires. 


If you plan to spend the evening shopping or at the theatre, 
leave your car's headlights on after you park it. It will be much 
easier to find it in the dark when you return. 


To conserve dwindling fuel supplies, drive as fast as possi- If your home doesn't have a patio, why not use a nearby traffic island for^ 
ble. The average car uses six gallons of gas at 55 M.P.H. If outdoor entertaining? After all, your tax money paid for it. ^ 

you speed up to 110 M.P.H. you'll arrive at your destination 

using half the fuel. x; 
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The continual problem of illegal aliens in this country makes our unemployment 
problem worse. But aliens are people too. And so, at last, here is a magazine 
that makes them feel at home .. . 


WETBACK 

^ _..muvui v AUGUST 1977 


50 

PESOS 


formerly the illegal alien monthly 


HOW I ENTERED 
THE U.S. WITH A 
WIFE AND 27 KIDS| 
ON MY BACK! 

EVER SINCE I 
CROSSED THE 
BORDER I’VE 
HAD 381 JOBS! 

HOW ANY 
ILLEGAL ALIEN 
CAN BECOME 
PRESIDENT 
OF THE U.S.A. 

NEWS OF 10,000 
WETBACKS STILL 
IN THE RIVER 
SOMEWHERE 

SPECIAL FICTION BONUS: 

I left my 

MEXICAN WIFE 
AND MARRIED AN 
AMERICAN GIRL! 

EXCLUSIVE: 
RICARDO 
MONTALBAN 
AN ALIEN? 


EXTRA: 

HOW TO GET THAT 
■IMPORTANT FIRST U.S. JOB! 




Writer: Howard Taylor -i q 
Artist: Dove Manak 1 


SHAKESPEARE WAS A PLAYBOY* 
















































THIS MONTH’S 
ILLEGAL ALIENS 


FROM MEXICO 


FROM CUBA 


FROM ARGENTINA 


FROM HUNGER 


TABLE OF CONTENTS 


BONUS FEATURES: 


How To Meet Your Mate While Swimming The Rio Grande!.M 

I've Been An Illegal Alien So Long I Forgot How to 

Speak Spanish—And I Can't Speak English! .11 

Should They Ban This Magazine In Both Countries?. . 86 


Wetback Magazine is published by The Illegal Alien Publishing Company in Mexico City, 
and in several unnamed illegal offices in the United States. It has entirely illegal and unlawful 
distribution everywhere. Current distribution and circulation is 875.000—which includes all 
known aliens living in the United States, and some 5 million more illegal aliens who are not 
known to us. Wetback Magazine is also read by 51,537 top United States Government illegal 
aliens. Price is $12.00 per year and $1.00 per copy—or one pound of pot, whichever is 
cheaper. 
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Letter from the editor: 

Hello, friends and readers of Wetback, “Hola Amigos Y leidos de el Pub- 
licacion. Wetback.” I am very happy to tell you that u/e are planning to 
publish Wetback on a monthly basis. With the influx of thousands of new 
illegal aliens into the United States, there is more need for our publication 
which can advise people on how to fleece the Americans once they have 
arrived here illegally. And no longer is Wetback exclusively for Latin¬ 
speaking people. We now have special editors for other groups of minority 
peoples who have nothing, and want to sneak into another country and help 
wreck it! 

But no matter what language you speak it’s all the same. Mainly, you want 
to enter another country and take advantage of it. If you are not yet an illegal 
alien, it would be best if you did not have any children until you have entered 
the new country illegally. That way they can’t send you back as easy if they 
catch you. 

So keep on reading Wetback for all you need to know about how to enter 
another country illegally. Soon there will be so many illegal aliens in the 
U.S.A. that the American people will be moving out. Which, by the way, is 
our goal! 

One final word: our new supplement, “What You Should Know About 
Avoiding Citizenship” is now available for all our subscribers. Send for it 
today—before they run us out of the country. ___, „ _ 

THE EDITOR 


FOR THE ALIEN 
WHO HAS NOTHING 


NOW!! GROUP RATES 
AVAILABLE FOR 
CROSSING THE RIO 
GRANDE INTO THE U.S.A 
BY RAFT!! 

CALL JOSE, JUAREZ, 
MEXICO 






BREATHE 

UNDER- 

WATER THE 

WHOLE TIME 

WHILE 

ENTERING 

AMERICA 




NOTICES 


FOR ONLY 50 PESOS 
WE CAN HIDE YOU IN 
THE CHASSIS OF A 
56 CHEVY TO GET 
YOU THROUGH 
CUSTOMS. FOR AN 
ADDITIONAL 5 PESOS 
WE PUT YOUR KIDS 
IN THE CAR TIRES. 

A. ROJAS, PUERTA VALLARTA 

37 AVENIDA DE REVOLUTION 


PEPE'S 

SWIMMING LESSONS 
FOR ILLEGAL ALIENS 

UNDERWATER INC., MEXICO CITY, MEXICO 


WE CAN HELP YOU FIND AND RECOGNIZE 
YOUR OWN FAMILY 

AFTER YOU ILLEGALLY ENTER THE U.S.A. 
CONTACT: 

FINDERS-KEEPERS, TIJUANA, MEXICO 


BECOME A U.S. 
GOVERNMENT 
EMPLOYEE 
WITHOUT BEING 
A U.S. CITIZEN! 


GOVT. JOBS. 
CARACAS,VENEZUELA 


RELIEF FROM 
COLDS CAUGHT 
IN THE CHILLY 
RIO GRANDE 

Colos. Inc., 
Tijuana, 
Mexico 
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A trip to the moon on gossamer wings, eh? And you expect us 
to finance a stupid project like that? 


POL 

dispatcher 


Most people sing songs with¬ 
out really paying attention to 
the lyrics. If they did pay at¬ 
tention, they'd realize how 
idiotic some of those lyrics are. 
Mainly, how ridiculous it 
would be . . . 


We're giving you a medical discharge. Corporal Doodle. 
Anybody who goes around calling the feather in his hat 
'Macaroni' doesn't belong in the army! 


You say you held it upside down because pennies were raining 
from where? From heaven? C'mon now, Fred—how did you 


Car 86, better get over to 9th and Main! A guy just called and 
said some kind of old black magic has him in its spell I 




























All right. I'll prove it to you! I'm gonno stand in front of the light 
and smile. Then you show me where there's any shadow of my 
_ smile on the woll! 






Wmtim 




m 
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Listen to this, Fronk. Some joker just asked me how much wood 
he'll need for a special job. He and his girl friend want to build a 
stairway to the stars! 


M 


w 






Let me get this straight, Lee Chin. You're on the road to where? 
• • .Yes, goon. . . And there are flying fishes playing, right 
on the road? Get some pictures, man, get some pictures! 


M £ 






Artist: Alan Kupperberg 


Writer: Warren Emery 


On the street where who lives? All right, never mind that! When 
did you first start believing you were several stories high? 
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So you caught a falling star and put it in your pocket, huh? Well, 
I'm getting awfully tired of mending your clothes all the time! 
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Where the buffalo roam, where the deer and the antelope 
play? Well, I'll look over our listings and see what we can find 
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Writer: Budd Lewis ATTENTION KIDS: Artist: Sam Viviano 

IT'S BOUND TO 
HAPPEN IT 
THE MOVIES 
SATURDAY 
AFTERNOON 


You find yourself taking a shower that you 
don't really need. 


You suddenly become aware your brother is You arrive early for a good seat and see your 

in desperate need of a bath. school basketball team sitting in front of you. 



You try to get up to leave and find you're You suddenly become aware that a neighborhood 

i r stuck to the seat on somebody's bubblegum. gang of bullies have taken seats all around you. 






















Why are mothers always trying to organize 
"Car Pools" without ever wearing bathing 
suits? 


Why do they call them "Men's Magazines" 
when there are only pictures of women in 
them? 


BOOK OF THINOS 
YOU COULD NEVER 
FIGURE OUT AS A KID 

Writer: Budd Lewis Artist: Mike Pardo 

























If you eot breokfast in the morning, and 
lunch at noon and supper in the 
evening—when the heck is dinnertime? 


Why, when your parents were kids they 
only had "Saturday Baths" and you get 
dunked every night? 


Why do they call it "throwing up" when it 
always goes down? 


jjtftis hoo ONrtitvdn si ylsrari&vw jo wnw 
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THE WAY HISTORIANS PICTURE IT 


WASHINGTON NOT TEUING A LIE. .. 


I cannot tell a lie, 
father! I chopped 
down the cherry 
tree! 




Mmmm... 
not bad! 


l MIIIUIUV A ' 


THE WAY IT PROBABLY HAPPENED 


OUCH! OUCH! All right, I 
admit it! I chopped 
down the cherry 
tree! 


- 


Take that, you 


&%#$!("!! traitor! 





































Writer: Michael Pellowski Artist: Tony Taliarico 

THE WAY IT PROBABLY HAPPENED 


FRANKLIN DISCOVERING ELECTRICITY ... THE WAY IT PROBABLY HAPPENED 
































wcnip; 


Never, but never, argue with a tank. 

Even if you have proof the tank was in the wrong 


You must make up your mind that your rifle 
is your best friend and act accordingly. 

^ >■' vr \ c \ 




You never, but never, ask any questions. 
What you do is follow orders, no matter what 


You have to accept the fact that mess cooks 
are not trained to be fancy chefs. 


. 3-V ypa* Writer: Jim Maine: 

IfV 


— IN THE ARMY — 


The first thing to remember is that you salute 
anything, but anything, that moves. 


Another golden rule in the Army is also very simple: 
if it doesn't move, paint it. 





tips. The main tip is, forget this idiotic idea! But if you persist in becoming a soldier 
Mainly, follow these sure-fire, bona-fide . . . Mfi jzi 


IN THE NAVY 


Artist: Kent Gamble 


Whenever you find yourself on a submarine 
always remember to shut the door behind yo 


When on shore leave, in keeping with 
Navy tradition, if it's wearing a skirt—chase it 


mmm 

fJPtll 


■ 




; | Mm 






















W c _ 

D E T3 


> D C 

4^ 

> — a 

L. 

o 

V >- > 

u 

<1) "D > 

_c 

C O 

0) 

<D -0 TJ 

D 

q. (U c 
q_ c > 

a 

c 0 5 

u> 

cw a 

IE 








































27 


THE NEB8ISH FAMILY TREE 















What s the most BORING form of entertainment around? Undoubtedly... HOME MOVIES! There's no telli 
filmmakers should try to do is develop a little more CREATIVITY, and instead of shooting random 

houi in mmE Home mi 


IlfE 


Writer: 
Roger Francis 


EFl 


Artist: 

Ton/ Tallarico 


A FARCE IN ONE-ACT 



Good evening, ladies and 
gentlemen. Welcome to the 
Grubb Family Hour. 

We've got a really 
big show lined up tor you 
but first I'd like you all 
to meet my beautiful wife, 
MABEL . . . 







I'm sure the audience 
would like to meet 
the REST of our 
family! 

Come on out here 
kids. . . 
all you little 
GRUBBS . . . 


OHHH, we're the daughters, Grubb, that's we! And we're 
as grubby as can be, I am Fanny, this is Lee . . . And this is 
Beth, whose only three! 


* Take a bow! They'll be 
back later in the show, 
but right now, a word 
from our 

SPONSOR . . . ^ 


1 



Hello again, everyone! We do hope you'll visit our Lawn 
Sale this coming Sunday. But now, I've got a SURPRISE 
for you! Come along, kids, and see what daddy bought. 


I gotta go 


to the 


bathroom! 


Wait till 
the next 
commercial 

































IOW much ogony is suffered by those unlucky enough to be cornered into seeing them. What amateur 
rganized scenes, they should follow the tested and proven methods of television. What they should ^arn^ . 

iks more EnTERTBimno 


Oh, that was 
no man . . . 
that was my 
SECRET 
LOVER! 



Jokes, nothing! Unless you mean this no-good SON of ours! 
Get over here, Ronald . . . Now stand up STRAIGHT! 
You're a disgrace if I ever saw one! Tell me . . .where did I 
fail ? 


But Mom! ... I 
graduated Med 
School with 
HONORS . . . 
just like you 


WANTED! 



all that rotten 
HAIR over your 
face, who could 
tell it was YOU? 
Okay dear . . . 
you can do your 
joke routine later. 


Hi, neighbors! We cleaned out our ATTIC last week, and 
found some TERRIFIC BARGAINS for you! Expectant 
mothers . . . here's Ronnie's very own CRIB. Only three 
years old, and in PERFECT CONDITION! 


But Mom . . . 

outgrew that 
crib 

TWENTY-FIVE 
years ago 


To me you'll 
always be my 
baby! 




I 

Anyway folks, the best offer 
takes it away! Next we have a 
gorgeous BATHTUB MAT 
... a steal at only three 
dollars! Last, but not least, I 
found Herm's rare coin 
collection. It's been cluttering 
up the house long enough, so 
the first one to call can have it 
for nothing! 



US3HO AUIVHV SVH N3T1V AQOOM 






















Well, as all my friends know, 

I do a little INVENTING on the 
side ... so tonight I'd like to 
show everyone this nifty BOAT 
I made for our 40 foot 
SWIMMING POOL! 


Let's have a BIG 
HAND for Uncle 
Leo! right over his 
MOUTH! 



Enough of that! 
It's time to get 
together now and 


IMPORTANT 
FAMILY 
MESSAGE . 





HBMtej 

■ iMI 



I've got a more IMPORTANT message! 
Come over, Fanny, and let the people 
get a better look at you. All you 
BACHELORS out there . . . you'll 
never find a better wife! Propose now, 
and we'll let you spend your 
honeymoon right here in our home! 
Fanny will sleep in my room . . . You 
(. can have the couch downstairs! 



Friends and neighbors ... if we’re to 
preserve the dignity of our fine 
neighborhood, it's time for IMMEDIATE 
ACTION! As you know, we've always 
done our best to keep foreigners out. . . 

but we've just learned that a HIPPIE 
family has moved in down the block! So, 
if you don't want your children molested 
and your house burned, let's show these 
people WE DON'T WANT THEIR KINDj 
AROUND! / 


fV A 




Now it's time to say 
goodbye until next time. 
We sure wish someone 
would make a home-movie 
camera that held more than 
three minutes of film! 


Well, that's it for tonight, 
folks . . . We hope you all 
had fun! And don't forget 
. . . We'll be back this 
summer, so be sure not to 
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OHHH, we're the Grubbs, 
we're the Grubbs, holy 
gee, 

A typical American 
Fam-i-ly! 

Don't you wish YOU could 
be 

Just as sick-en-ing as we? 
We'll be seeing you again 
in CRAZY, we! 


Shut up and 
turn the film to 
the other side! 


I 



m 





















Writer: Sara Arthur 


LAW AND DIS-ORDER DEPT.II 





Cashiers who could never pass 
an elementary arithmetic test. 



Sanitation workers who come home 
on the train after a day's work. 



Plumbers who think that they're 
King and make you know it. 



Graffiti artists who don't care where they do 
their work. 


Psychiatrists who ignore you while listening to your 
problems. 




Doctors who cure your arm and 
leg by charging you an arm 
and leg. 



Used-car salesmen who try to sell 
you back your old car. 



Magazine writers 
sickening articles 
one. 


who turn out 
such as this 

qfyj' 31 























































CRAZY QUIZ 



•*•.**/ 


A neighbor asks for the lawnmower he loaned you 3 years ago. You would . 

A. Move. C. Tell him some¬ 

one stole it. 

B. Ask him for D. Sue him because 

his ladder. you hurt yourself with it. 


32 b. Hand him a dictionary. D. Snicker alot. 


If a friend mispronoun 
A. Laugh your 
head off. 


a word, vou wou 


C. Tell him to take the rocks 
out of his mouth. 


Are you rude? Are you cantankerous? For those who 
said "yes" to being rude mainly because they don't 
know what cantankerous means, this test is for you. 
What it does is ask the offensive question . . . 

HOW RUDE ARE VOU? 


Writer: Joe Kiernan 


TAKE THIS TEST AND FIND OUT 

(supply your own answers—we're not rude enough to print them!) 


Artist: Diane Levin 


If a woman dropped her handkerchief, you would . . . 

A. Pick it up. C. Sell it. 

B. Blow your D. Kick it 

nose on it. over to her. 


isnomoioiu si sauvM>ovea3m3ds ur i.snvsi'iiz W3U33 


If someone compliments you on a well-cooked meal, you would say? 

A. "What do you C. "Good. That'll be 

want, a ribbon?" 15 bucks!" 

B. "A chowhound like D. "That's funny—the 

you would eat anything!" dog wouldn't eat it!" 














You are the only one smoking at a party. Your hostess asks you 
to put it out. You would . . . 

A. Hit her in the C. Blow smoke 

mouth in the punch bowl. 

B. Set fire to her D. Smoke 2 cigarettes 

shoes. at a time. 


An old woman is standing in front of you in the subway 
You're seated. You would . . . 

A. Pretend you're C. Close your 

sleeping. eyes, 

B. Tell her you're D. Flip her 

ill and cough. for the seat. 


In o crowd, do you push people aroum 

A. No, I hit C. Onl 

then with a guy 

baseball bat. ing 

B. Yes, even when I'm D. Wh 

■ not in crowd. my 


Do you make fun of folks who have trouble reading a French menu 

A. All the C. You bet. When 

time. they're reading 

it in German. 

B. Sure. Especially when D. Yes. When they do 
they hold it upside down. it in their own house. 





Do you laugh at other people's clothes? 

A. Yes, if a guy is wearing C. What's it to 

a dumb-looking you, jerk? 

dress. 

B. Sure, if they still have D. I can do what I want! 

the price-tag on it. This is a free country! 

















LOOK AT THOSE 
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It's a little known tact that Kotter himself, 
although he went to school in Brooklyn, 
was actually born in Chicago. And it was 
quite a trip—traveling back and forth just 
to go to school! 


Only one thing will prevent the Kotter Kids 
from going to College. And that thing is 
High School! 
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'LANT PATIENTS HAVING A CHANGE OF HEART? 



To the tune of: 
'The Man On The 
Flying Trapeze" 




Oh, once he was happy 
But now he's forlorn, 

His muscular body 
Is tattered and torn. 

He broke ev’rybone, 

Even ruptured his corn, 

All this for the public to please. 

He leaps the Grand Canyon 
Or seventeen trucks. 

And what does he get? 

Just a cool million bucks. 

Jumps poolsfilled with sharks 
Or a barn full of ducks. 

He's the man with the flying disease. 

Now this man that we speak of 
IsEvel, 

On his wild Yamaha, cuts the breeze. 

He also cuts up ev'ry inch 
Of his skin 

And he's fractured the pair 
Of his knees. 

Oh, he floats through the air 
With the greatest of ease, 

The daring young man with the flying disease. 
But you'd do it too, 

The Fates you would tease, 

If you got hisfabulous fees! 


MOW THE 
MAN DOWN 
(To the tune of: 
"Blow the 
Man Down") 


Oh, "Rocky's" the rage 
In the movies today. 

Yo. ho, mow the mandown. 
This punchy palooka 
Made buttons for pay. 

Yo, ho, mow the man down. 
The Rock played a loser; 

Had this chick to match. 

Yo, ho, mow the man down. 
Was offered a fortune 
The champ's crown to snatch. 
Yo, ho, mow the man down. 
But "Rocky," he blew it 
Intrainingoneday. 

Yo, ho, mow the man down. 
The shadow he boxed— 

It put "Rocky" away, 

His shadow got up 

And knocked "Rocky" down! 


To the tune of: 

"The Old Mill Stream" 

Down by the old swill stream 
Where I first met you. 

Now it's thick with goo; 

Filled with cans and glue. 

And the oil-spills there, 

They will curl your hair. 

It's causing talk. 

The fish all walk— 

Down by the old swill stream! 


To the tune of: 
"Let Me ( 

Call You \ 

Sweetheart" 


Let me call you ''Swttaadqjf' M 
Join our motley crew.^i-- «f 
Even Mr. Kotter 
Has a 2-I.Q. 

We don't need no dunce-caps 
In this school-room joint. 
Heads on all us "Sweathogs" 
They come to a point! 



To the tune of: 
"Genevieve" 

Oh, "Geritol", 

Get "Geritol", 

If you can't stand 
Or start to fall. 

Why should they nail 
You to a wall? 

You'll straighten up 
With "Geritol"! 





To the tune of: 
"And the Band 
Played On" 


Fonzie would waltz with 
A strawberry blonde 
And his hands strayed on. 
Half-way through the set 
He switched to a brunette 
And his hands strayed on. 

But then "Pinkie" got loaded 
She nearly exploded, 

The Fonz almost shook with alarm. 
Swore he'd drop the rest; 

Grabbed the gal he loved best 
And his hands strayed onl 



To the tune of: 
"The Sweetheart 
of Sigma Chi" 


The girl of my dreams 
Is the weirdest girl, 

She set fire to the park. 

It gives you pause, 

When this chick saw "Jaws" 
She cheered for the 
Great White Shark, 

She even hissed "The Exorcist" 
By his cure, she was annoyed. 

Even King Kong screams 
At the girl of my dreams 
She's the sweetheart of 
Sigmund Freud! 


To the tune of: 
"On Top of 
Old Smoky" 


>' v r - 
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On top of old smokestacks 
Polluting the skies I 

The ashes and cinders 
Puts crud in your eyes. 

And chunks shaped like boulders 
They go up your nose. 

And an eighteen-hole golf course 
Is your pantyhose! 


To the tune of: 
"The Sidewalks 
Of New York" 


East side. West side. 

People wear a frown. 

It's worth your boots 
Where you step, Mac, 

Watch for spots 
All shades of brown. 

Collies, Danes and poodles. 
Leave their "gifts" 

Where you walk. 

Beware of canine-type 
Minefields 

On the slidewalks of New York! 





Nader, Nader, 

Give me your answer, do. 
This new auto 
I wouldn't wish on you. 
The shift-stick 
Just left its socket. 

The motor's 
In my pocket. 

The whole frame shakes. 
There are no brakes. 

It’s a bicycle built of gluel 



To the tune of: 

"Dixie'' 



Away down South in the land of cotton 
Carter's gone, but not forgotten 
He's away, he's away, he's away, 
Pixie-man. 

He came up North upon a saddle 
Fences now, he cannot straddle. 

Hip, hoorayl Hip, hooray! Hip, hooray! 
Pixie-man. 

He's in Washington, not Dixie; 

"Oh, nuts!" you say? 

In Jim we trust, though he's got lust. 
That Ford, he bored us sick, see? 

"He's best"-says "Crest!" 
Thispeanut-eatin' Pixie! 

'That chest!"—'That breast!" 

He's still our "Playboy" Pixie! 


He's only a bird in a guilty cage 
A pitiful sight to see. 

Now locked behind bars, 

Was one of the stars 
With Nixon back in D.C. 

He's only a bird in a guilty cage 
Oh, how he bemoans his fate. 

It is easy to see 

Wish he lost that damned key— 
When he opened up Watergate. 



It seems you were bitten 
By Christopher Lee. 

And inyour throat 
I noticed a slice. 

The knife is still dripping 
Held by Vincent Price. 
Beautiful screamer. 

You don’t look so hot. 

The Wolf-man's been at you; 
Get your rabies shot. 
Beautiful screamer 
You're up the creek. 

With all your bad luck 
Hope your tomb won't leak! 


To the tune of: 
"The Battle 
Hymn of 
the Republic" 


Mine eyes have seen the gory 
Of the coming of the mob. 

With an ice-pick or a.45, 

They'd knock off ev'ry slob. 

The Godfather gave the orders 
For each bit or little job. 

His troops go marching on. 

Gory, gory, how they slew ya, 

Gory, gory, how they slew ya, 

Gory, gory, how they slew ya, 

Like, wow, you're really gone. 

Once the boss put out a contract 
In your head, they'd make a dent. 
Then they'd wrap you in an overcoat 
That's made out of cement. 

On the bottom of the river 
You’d become a resident. 

His troops go marching on. 

Gory, gory, how they slew ya, 

Gory, gory, how they slew ya, 

Gory, gory, how they slew ya, 
Godfather marches on! 




No more bonnie Annie's laundry 
ToSteinem.lamtrue. 

To Steinem.lamtrue; 

That Freidan chick is glib. 

No more bonnie Annie's laundry 
Since I joined Women's Lib! 



Take you bonnie shanks 
And electronic stays 
And you match them to fit 
Like a bone in. 

We'll really be great 
'Cause we'll both be solid state 
With transistorized ears 
Like a phone in. 

Oh. you take the left eye 
And I'll take the right eye 
And I'll be bionic before ya. 

For Stevie and Jaime 
Are sweet as sweet can be. 

But their acting talent, Man, 

Is like, lemon! 



He came to town 
Spouting his baloney. 
Wide-eyed kids 
Believed his jive 
And they became his crony. 
Yankee Moonies ran around 
Begging for the Master. 

Quick os they can make a buck 
He pockets it much faster! 






To the tune of: "Auld Lang Syne" 


To the tune of: 

"My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean' 


Should old offenders he forgot 
And all their famous crimes? 
Should old offenders be forgot 
When they're off doing time? 
For old gang's sake, my lads, 
For old gang's sake, 

We’ll bake a pie 
With files in it 
For old gang's sake! 


To the tune of: 
"Flow Gently, 
Sweet Afton" 


Go gently, sweet grafters, 
Leave some of our pay. 
You soon raise our taxes 
And take more away. 

You guys like high living 
You truly are sports. 

But after your graftin' 

I'm left with my shorts! 




To the tune of: 

"My Old Kentucky 
Home" 

All the public gnaws 
On his old Kentucky bones. 
Fried chicken, from Sanders, 
Sure pays. 

Yes, he stole a march 
On McDonald's fallen arch; 
Pans and grease make music 
All the days. 

Weep lor Arthur Treacher 
And Burger-King-so what? 
Colonel knocks on wood 
That it's finger-lickin'good; 
Warms his old Kentucky bones 
On a yacht! 


To the tune of 
"Frere 
Jacques" 




Hari Krishna 
Hari Krishna 
What are you? 

What are You? 

Heads completely shaven. 
Mantras that you're ravin' 

What's with ou? 

What's with you? 

Hari Krishna 
Hari Krishna 
What's your gig? 

I don't dig. 

Tambourines and flute groove; 
Bare feet-what does that prove? 
Clue me, do. Clue me, do! 




To the tune of: 
"School Days" 


Ghoul days, ghoul days, 

Dear old mean and cruel days. 

King Kong and Wolf-man 
And Frankenstein. 

Count Dracula drinking 
Blood-like wine. 

Your gills were green 
And up, I'd throw; 

Knees knocking in the movie show. 
We both had bad dreams 
Still loved it so. 

Guess we were really weird kids! 



To the tune of: 
"Caissons Go 
Rolling Along” 


Over hill, over dale, 

We are sunburned, never pale 
As those golf-balls go rolling along. 
I'm no shmo, I'm a pro 
And I'm rolling now in dough 
As those golf-balls go rolling along. 
'Cause it's high, high fee 
In the tournaments, you see. 

Brains you don't need 
To come on strong. 

And endorsements, ho! 

Mean more piles of dough 
As those golf-balls go rolling along - 
Arnold Palmer!— 

As those golf-balls go rolling along! 
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To the tune of: 
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"Old Folks 


I / 1 

At Home” 

1 



What's that upon the television? 

When did it start? 

Don't tell me that it's Henny Youngman. 
I know his act by heart. 

Quick! My six-pack! His one-liners 
Sound best drowned in foam. 

I'll even take his wife!—and fiddle — 
Please, no more old jokes at home! 


My money lies over the ocean. 

It's sitting in Swiss bank accounts. 
The cash there is strictly illegal 
And stacked up in untaxed amounts. 
Keep back, keep back, oh keep back 
My money, oh,yes-oh,yes. 

If it’s brought back— 

They'll audit it at I.R.S.! 



I want a ghoul just like the ghoul 
That married Frankenstein. 

Born in lightning fire; 

She was a real live wire; 

Had batteries divine. 

She wasn't built too great; 

On top, not large. 

But when you plugged her in 
You got a charge. 

I want a ghoul just like the ghoul 
That married Frankenstein! 


To the tune of: "Cornin' Through The Rye" 

When a body meets a body 
You're in Central Park. 

These two jokers they went jogging, 
Jogging after dark. 

They met up with switch-blade artists 
Who carved them like a pie. 

While round about lay soused-up winos 
Drinking rot-gut rye! 



After the call was over, 

After she made her pay, 

Though she was hired as typist, 

She made her pay for play. 

Many careers were shattered, 

Jobs lost along the way, 

She made a House out of Congress- 
Miss'lizbeth Ray! 








































A SHOTGUN WITHOUT ANY TRIGGER 

ON IT —for hunters who have guilty con¬ 
sciences. 


A STAINLESS STEEL 
WET SUIT— 

for scuba divers who saw 
the movie "Jaws" and 
ore afraid of sharks. 


$ 
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any. 













Writer: Michael Pellowski 


Artist: John Langton 


A PAIR OF GALOSHAS WITHOUT 
SOLES—for kids who promise to wear their 
rubbers but love to get their feet wet. 




m 


A CANINE WHO IS LAME—for those who love 
dogs but hate to take them for walks. 




ms 


A CALENDAR 
WRIST WATCH 
THAT RUNS 
24 HOURS 
SLOW— 
for people who 
do today what 
they should 
have done 
yesterday. 


A SET OF ENCYCLOPEDIAS WITH BLANK PAGES—for 

people who think they know it all. 


A HEATED WATERBED WITH A 
HOLE IN THE MIDDLE—for peo¬ 
ple who like to fall asleep in a warm 
tub. 




ii mm !i 


A TRASH CAN 
THAT 

SELF-DESTRUCTS 
WHEN IT S FULL— 

for people who 
hate to take out the 
garbage. 


m/mi 






We all know what it's like when Howard Cosell announces sporting events. They get pretty 


Writer: Bob Heit 
Artist: Bill Burke 


if HOWARD COSELL 



minium 


Here we ore down to the final game of the 
season, with just one play left to go. 
Archie Blith has a 4-point lead over his 
opponent, the incredible scrabbler 
Charlie Ziberwack. It's Ziberwack's move 
now . . . 


And here it comes.C.A 

.T !!!!!!! What o tremendous move! It 

scored 5 points! Ziberwack wins by o single point in the 
final moments of a thrilling come-from-behind contest! 
. . . All I can say is . . . Ziberwack is some kind of a 
scrabble player! 


es 


m 






PIN THE TAIL ON THE DONKEY 



WWM 

LiJl. mx&SZim 


And he does it! Right on! Krutsky 
remains undefeated! And what 
an aim, ladies and gentlemen! That 
aim will go down in the annals of 
Donkeydom for all time . . . 


What suspense! What drama! It's Seymour Klutsky's 
last chance to pin the tail closer to the Donkey's 
you-know-what than his esteemed opponent, Bertram 
Bulf, who missed by just three-quarters of an inch! And I 
don't have to remind you, Pin The Tail On The Donkey is 
a game of inches! . . . 


Krutsky, one of the great players in the 
International Donkey League, is now 
approaching the donkey. The suspense is 
mounting! Closer and closer! Krutsky is just 
millimeters away from a perfect pinning! . . . 




















But Globb is up against one of the All-Time Great's, for Melvin 
Schlump is surely headed for the Monopoly Hall of Fame. He's 
a tough trader and knows his property values better than 
anyone since the immortal Sidney Schlager, who recently had 
to retire when his dice hand finally gave out! So it's anybody's 
game until the last scrap of Monopoly money changes 


This has to be the turning point of the game! One of the 
Great Hiders of All Time, Herman Zilch, is challenging 
one of the Greatest Seekers Who Ever Lived, Sherman 
Pisk. And Herman is hiding behind his mother, one of 
the fattest ladies who ever lived! . . . 


Now Pisk is turning the corner around Zilch's Momma 
and, unless I miss my guess, Pisk will find Zilch in a 
matter of seconds! What a fantastic game! One of the 
most incredible games of Hide-and-Seek that Yours 
Truly has ever been privileged to witness, I kid you 


















LAW AND DIS-ORDER DEPT. I Writer: Sara Arthur Artist: Ray Billingsley 




Social workers who happen to 
have a thing against old people. 



Dentists who keep talking on the Student barbers who take their 

phone while working on you. examination on your head. 



Bank tellers who go to lunch just as you reach their 
window. 



TV repairmen who don't pay attention to what 
they are doing. 




Old-time waiters who work only Avon ladies who come to your 

because they're union members. door when you're all tied up. 



Single girls who manage to trap 
you in elevators all the time. L 
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NOTICE: 

THIS NEWSPAPER 
IS BROUGHT TO YOU 
WITH RECYCLED 
JOKES! 


WRITER: PAUL LAIKIN 


ALL THE NEWS THAT'S WIT WE PRINT 



WEATHER: 

COOL TODAY; 

REAL FAR OUT 
TOMORROW! 




WASHINGTON, D.C. . .. President Carter 
has just announced that he has solved the 
school problem in Georgia. He sold the buses 
to Massachusetts. And speaking of Carter, 
he has recently started a big new Congres¬ 
sional investigation. He wants to find out who 
gave the match to General Sherman when he 
went through Atlanta. 

SANTA BARBARA, CAL. ... A local wit 
pointed out: oil spills aren't all that bad. Look 
at it this way: in another 10 years we won't 
need the Arabs at all. We'll just get our oil 
direct from the ocean! 

DETROIT, MICH. . .. Inflation is this way: a 
guy out here complained that he had no luck. 
Just as the recession began, he invested in a 
company that manufactures money belts. 
Another fellow claimed he was the only one 
making money these days. Only he has trou¬ 
ble passing it! Things have gotten so bad that 
when someone asks you "What's up?" the 
answer is "Everything!’' 

BUFFALO, N Y... . How cold was the record 
winter of '76-77? It was so cold in a forest 
here that Smokey The Bear started a fire; 
silkworms were knitting woolen sweaters; 
and the Jolly Green Giant actually turned 
blue! 



ST. PAUL, MINN. ... A recent survey has 
shown that 50 percent of the American peo¬ 
ple are still writing "1976" on their checks. 
Which isn't surprising when you realize that 
50 percent of the American people are still 
paying 1976 bills! 

CHICAGO, ILL. . . . Consumer statistics 
show that the price of coffee keeps rising all 
the time. At this writing it is four dollars a 
pound. Remember when coffee used to keep 
you awake? Now it's the prices! 

PLAINS, GA.. . . Billy Carter, the President's 
brother, no longer has to run for Mayor of 
Plains. This is because when he finishes a 
double six-pack of beer, he thinks he IS the 
Mayor! 

ALBANY, N.Y. . .. Rumor has it that Nelson 
Rockefeller is going into private business. 
He's opening a fast-food chain. He'll call it 
Champagne Julius! 

ATLANTIC CITY. N.J. .. . Whatever hap¬ 
pened to this city's bid to become the Las 
Vegas of the East? The problem is that the 
gambling equipment is old and run down. 
One of the slot machines is so ancient, three 
prunes come out! 
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TV SATIRE 


Here’s a show hailed as the “sleeper” of the year. Mainly, people doze off while watching it. How 
else can you explain the tremendous popularity of . . . 



Writer: Jim Maxner Artist: David Wenrel 



Hi, gang, and welcome to the ol' Gonk Show! Our first act 
today . . . hee-hee . . . don't you just love these clods? . . . 
our first act is so bad . . . they were the only contestants on a 
Talent Night recently . . . and they lost! But we'll take 
anybody ... the badder the better ... so that's why I know 
you'll love . . . the four Mishugina Brothers! 


FEE-LINGS . . . OH,OH,OH,OH . . 
FEE-LINGS . . . OH,OH,OH,OH . . 
FEE-LINGS . . . DEEP IN OUR HEARTS 


Okay, folks, those were the tour 
Mishugina Brothers! Now let's see how 
our celebrity panel liked them. First . . . 

a girl who has the name of a famous 
millionaire . . . and she's keeping it in the 
little black book in her vault while 
blackmailing him . . . J.P. MUGGIN'! 


Thanks, Chuck ... I thought they were 
really neat! Not talented, but neat! I 
gave them a "3" because it's my 
favorite number! 













Now here's a guy who was in 
costume before the show . . . 
he was wearing men's 
clothes! A fellow who was 
once arrested for indecent 
exposure while fully clothed 
. . . JAMIE FARCE! 


Finally, here s a man who s 
familiar with the private 
business of many a 
Hollywood star ... he doe: 
their laundry! REX REEK! 


I think they re one ot the 
finest acts in the country. In 
the city . . . nothing! But in 
the country, they're great! I 
gave them a "6” just for 
showing up! 


Oh, Chuck . . . you're such 
a silly person! These boys 
are simply marvelous and I 
gave them a "10" because I 
love their tutus! 


And now, on with the show! Here's a man who 
really knows his craft. Too bad he decided to 
sing instead! A part-time carpenter from 
Jersey City . . . let's welcome . . . MAYNARD 
FERNDIP! 


CHUCK' 


<wn k 


bring back 

vaudeville 


I can't stand 
anymore! 
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Let's give a GONK 
SHOW welcome to . 
WILMA SMEDLEY! 


Okay, gang, now here's a little gal with a 
great big voice. When she sings she 
shakes the rafters. And it isn't easy . . . 
singing, then going out to the rafters and 
shaking them! 
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That's okay, sweetheart. 
Remember, they gonged 
Jerry Ford when he did his 

balancing act! 
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Panel . . . why did you gong 
ol' Maynard? 



1 didn't like his eyes. 
Chuck! 


His eyes 1 didn't mind, it was 
his mouth 1 couldn't take! 
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It's flatter than 
she is! 


Folks, you're really gonna love 
this next guy. If you don't, Rex 
will . . . after the show. 


COUNT-RY 


. . . TAKE ME 
HOME . . . TC 
THE PLACE . . 
WHERE I 
BE-LONG _ 


Look who's 
talking! 


Okay, panel, 
what did you 
think of John 
Boulder? 


Oh, Chuckie ... I just love the 
movie "The Sand Pebbles" so I 
gave him a "10"! Besides . . . he's 
kinda cute! 


That's it for the ol' GONK SHOW 
today, folks! Thanks to J.P. MUGGIN' 
for doing her usual double-entendre 
jokes ... to JAMIE FARCE for not 
wearing a dress that clashed with Rex 
... to REX REEK for not fooling 
around with our makeup man . . . and 
finally, thanks to you out there, for 
putting up with all this nonsense ond 
making this a hit show! You're bigger 
clods than any of our contestants ever 
were! 


Here's your check for $515.31 . . . 
and CONTRATULATIONS! You'll go 
far in show business . . . and if I 
were you. I'd start now! GET OUTTA 
HERE! 

















I just got 
through reading 
(ugh) CRAZY! 


Whattaya mean ... (___ 

not tonight. 
you have a headache? 
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IF YOU DON’T WANT THE ADDED HEADACHE 
OF RUSHING OUT TO THE NEWSSTAND EVERY TIME AN ISSUE 

COMES OUT—SUBSCRIBE TO 



(and just have the basic headache of having it delivered to your door!) 



CRAZY SUBSCRIPTION DEPT, 
c/o MARVEL MAGAZINES 
575 MADISON AVENUE 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 10022 

I want to avoid all unnecessary headaches at any cost. Here's my 
coupon with SEVEN (7) BUCKS for the next TWELVE (12) ISSUES 
of CRAZY (including the Super Giant Special). If not fully satisfied, I 
understand that I may return the unread portion of the magazines and 
my headache will be cheerfully refunded. 


Name 


Address 


HELP IN THE FIGHT 
AGAINST POVERTY 

(mainly ours) 

SUBSCRIBE TO CRAZY TODAY! 


THE MAGAZINE THAT HAS TAKEN OFF LIKE MAD 

(now we wish it were selling like Mad!) 
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A CRAZY EYE CHART 


BONUS SECTION 



COUPON 



Writer: Roger Francis 




THIS COUPON 
WORTH 

TWENTY DAYS 



OFF YOUR NEXT JAIL SENTENCE WHEN YOU RETAIN 



GIL T. PLEA 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 

Not applicable to death penalties. 
(Void where prohibited by law) 



BOX T.O.P. 


KICKDA, KAN. 




FREE 

COFFIN NATLS 

WHEN YOU PLAN YOUR DEMISE WITH 
FREDDIE’S FUNERALS, INC. 

Aintno. Mo 

THIS OFFER EXPIRES WHEN YOU DO 

(limit one to a customer) 

MONEY BACK (IN OTHER WORLD) 

IF NOT SATISFIED 


JH ONE FREE 

C WITH THIS COUPON 

1 HAIRCUT 

kJ For cutting the rest of your hairs— 

you pay only $16.50 

JAKE'S BARBER SHOP 

- 3 SEATS—NO WAITING - 
(business has been lousy) 

120 Follicle Street Clip, Me 




TWO 


FIGURED ON YOUR NEXT TAX RETURN 

BILK BROS. TAX ACCOUNTANTS 

When you get our bill, you'll see just how 
BOX much you've supported us! GREAT BIG,| 

CONN. 


POUNDS ON HAND ] 

FREE CANDY 

ALL YOU CAN EAT! 

JUST HELP YOURSELF! - 

DANNY’S DENTAL CLINIC 
WE WANT YOUR BUSINESS! ( ) 




CENTS 



OFF THE EXPECTED TIP 
ON YOUR NEXT RIDE IN 

* DON’S TAXI m 

Bui remember—you should be prepared to fork 
over a little extra to make up for this.. I've got a 
wife and three kids . . . and 1 can't buy wine 
with coupons! 

HARDLUCK 9-8765 

















